bazaars of Ghazni, Kabul and Samarkand famous
throughout the world. One hundred thousand
male prisoners were taken, and no doubt as many
were killed. All India lay a vassal at the feet of
Kabul.

Often in the Baber Bagh I tried to recapture
in imagination something of the history of those
times when Kabul held half the earth in fee. It
is curious that there is no history of Afghanistan
in print. I have searched the Oriental libraries
of India's great universities in Calcutta, Bombay,
and Madras for some connected and trustworthy
account. Since my return I have gone through
other libraries in London, New York and Wash-
ington. But my quest has been in vain. To be
sure there are references to Afghanistan in many
works in many languages. But in spite of its
tremendous strategical importance to-day as a
buffer between the East and the West, not even
a satisfactory historical description of it has yet
been written. This is not the place to attempt
any phase of the task, but a few facts as they were
told to me in Baber's garden by a wise old
Afghan will help to frame the present state in
modern Central Asia with its vast potentialities
for peace and war.